Societies, Courses and Other Activities
UK MATHS TRUST MATHS CHALLENGES
I am pleased to report on the year’s achievements in the Junior, Intermediate and Senior Maths Challenges and
Olympiads. Nationally, the Senior Maths Challenge is aimed at strong A level Maths students, the Intermediate
Challenge at the top third of students in Year 11 and below and the Junior Challenge at the top third of students in
Year 8 and below. In each category, the top 40% of scores are awarded Bronze Certificates, the top 20% Silver and
the top 7% Gold.
Nationally, about the top 1000 scorers in each of the JMC and SMC are invited to sit the follow-up Olympiad papers,
which are particularly demanding. As a follow-up to the IMC, the top 500 scores in each of the Year 9, Year 10 and
Year 11 are invited to sit the respective Intermediate Olympiad Papers and a further 5000 or so invited to sit Kangaroo papers.
Senior Maths Challenge
Of the 120 sixth form and Year 11 mathematicians entered for last year’s SMC, 19 achieved Gold Certificates, 27
Silver and 40 Bronze. Kiran Richards achieved the best score in Year 12 and it was pleasing to see a good number
of entrants from Year 11 achieving gold certificates. However, it was Miko Sipin and Joel Nulsen that showed their
experience as Year 13 students, each of them going on to qualify for the British Mathematical Olympiad.
Name
Miko Sipin
Joel Nulsen
Jae-Young Park
Jonny Hall
Kiran Richards
Asath Thavaseelan
Daniel Eke
Sai Ulluri
Savva Theocharous
Matthew Shin
Kirk Willicombe
Steven Turner
Vewegan Illampooranan
Enpu Zhang
Alex Strange
Ben Temple
James Langdon
Kristjan Moore
Mohamed Ali

Year
U6
U6
U6
U6
L6
U6
11
L6
U6
11
U6
U6
U6
U6
L6
11
11
U6
11

SMC Score
92
90
90
89
89
87
87
86
85
84
82
81
81
81
81
81
80
79
79

SMC Certificate
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold

BMO Certificate
Participation
Participation

Intermediate Maths Challenge
In the intermediate category, 54 Gold Certificates, 41 Silver and 21 Bronze were awarded to entrants. A score of
100, out of a possible 135, is a good benchmark for outstanding scores, which helps put into context the achievements of Matthew Shin. Matthew proceeded to perform excellently in the Year 11 Olympiad, where his score
ranked in the top 50 in the country, earning him a medal and book prize. It was pleasing that three Year 9 students
qualified for their Olympiad. Thuva Mathetharan and Bemin Sheen achieved Distinctions.

Matthew Shin
Jagir Chahal
Tharshan Balenthiran
Thuva Mathetharan
Lucas Tishler
Bemin Sheen
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Year
11
11
11
9
9
9

IMC Score
118
104
103
103
101
90

IMC Certificate
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold

IMO Certificate
Distinction
Participation
Participation
Distinction
Merit
Distinction

The qualifiers for the Kangaroo papers and their awards are listed below:
Name
Zack O’Dowd
Daniel Eke
Alan Hutcheson
Jamie Fox
Ruben Green
Adam Hillier
Alex Oscroft
Aravin Skanthakumar
Tim Baker
Jack Pearce
Dylan Danno
Thomas Ingledew
Ore Baikie
Oscar Hansen
Alex Kenney
Sundeep Ubi
Harris Robinson
Chet Johal
Alexander Kirkup

Year
11
11
11
11
11
10
10
10
11
11
9
11
10
11
11
11
10
9
9

IMC Score
100
98
94
94
94
93
93
93
91
89
89
88
88
87
87
87
87
81
77

IMC Certificate
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold

Kangaroo Certificate
n/a
Merit
Merit
Participation
Merit
Merit
Participation
Participation
n/a
Participation
Participation
Participation
n/a
Participation
n/a
n/a
Participation
Participation
Participation

Junior Maths Challenge
All boys in Year 8 and 45 boys in Year 7 were entered for the Junior Challenge. Of them, 49 were awarded Gold
certificates, 68 Silver and 34 Bronze. This is impressive indeed and a reflection of the high calibre of Mathematician that we have the pleasure of teaching here at Tiffin.
There were four boys who qualified for the Junior Maths Olympiad. Special praise must go to Kiran Dasani who was
the only Year 7 boy to qualify for this challenging paper.

Karlis Pauzers
Hosouk Lee
Kiran Dasani
Antonio Yao

Year
8
8
7
8

JMC Score
121
120
111
110

JMC Certificate
Gold
Gold
Gold
Gold

JMO Certificate
Participation
Participation
Participation
Participation

Congratulations to all participants and successes in Maths Challenges this year.
TR

HANS WOYDA 2011-12
The team of Savva Theocharous (U6RE), Oliver Garner (L6CR), Matthew Shin (11NA) and Cameron Ruiz (9PV) performed admirably in each round of the campaign. In the group stages, we enjoyed comfortable victories over Sir
William Perkins’ School (40 – 12) and Sutton High School (39 – 24), but came up against a very strong Kingston
Grammar School. They had an inexorable Year 13, who failed to drop a point all match, and we were soundly beaten 33 - 51 .
We proceeded to the Southern Plate as second placed finishers in our group, where we faced City of London School.
They also proved to be formidable opponents and the match finished with City of London runaway victors 50 – 31.
As holders of the Southern Plate, it was disappointing not to have been able to defend our title, but the competition
was as stimulating as ever and very much enjoyed.
CO

119

THE DEMPSEY CENTRE
Sadly, we are sorry to say that the Kingston Readers’
Festival didn’t happen this year as it is usually a highlight in the Dempsey Centre Calendar.

the whole of Year 10 in the Lecture Theatre where she
talked about her book and what life is like as a writer.
Harriet Castor is a History graduate of Cambridge University and has written and published books since she
was 12.

In November there was the International Literary Quiz,
this year held at King’s College Wimbledon. It is a competition for Years 7 and 8 boys and was the regional
heat for the UK. One of our teams including Hal Barrow, James Lawn, Jack Barrett and Rory McKeon came
5th in this heat. The boys had to compete against 65
other teams in the South East.

Later in the summer, Harriet came back to Kingston
and the Book Group boys and the Book Group from
Tolworth Girls were treated to a trip to Hampton Court
and an expert guide to the inside of the Court and a
lecture on life in Henry’s time.
In the Spring Term as part of the celebration for World
Book Day we entered the inter schools literary competition, competing against the other Kingston schools.
There was a junior competition involving Years 7 and 8
and a senior one for Years 9 and 10. The top three
schools in each category joined together to represent
Kingston Schools against other local independents in
the South East . The competition was held at Hampton
School and both the Tiffin joint teams won through,
making Kingston Schools victorious in both categories.
The other schools joining forces with Tiffin were
Coombe, Holy Cross, Southborough and Tolworth Girls.

During the summer term we had new LRC computer
software called Eclipse.net, which enables the boys to
log into their area in the LRC in school or search the
LRC from home and send messages to us to reserve or
renew books for them. It has a more user-friendly interface as well giving students the opportunity to write
reviews on their favourite books, view videos of author
lectures, see what has been returned, what everyone
else is searching for and what is new in the LRC. This
software is available on an app for android and apple
platforms and is a visual link on the student’s VLE
page.
LF

BIOLOGY FIELD TRIP
This year’s biology field trip was filled with great expectation especially after hearing many stories from the
year above. However, we were all still a bit dubious
about what to expect, especially when all we saw at
first was a very grey sky and endless amounts of sheep.
However, when we arrived we were pleasantly welcomed by the staff and given our super keen bright
yellow waterproofs. We were then told that we would be
visiting the beach the next day which had the fun fact
of being the same beach where Dobby from Harry Potter died. Once on the beach we were all raring to go
with all our equipment and newly baptised waterproofs.
Also for World Book day we were lucky enough to be
visited by Harriet Castor, the author of VIII, a fictional
account of life during the reign of Henry and how he
turned from a generous, accomplished and popular
teenager to a terrifying tyrant in his lifetime. She met
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Then we were given the arduous task of counting grass,
which lasted for hours and wasn’t the most exciting
thing ever. However, there wasn’t that much to complain about since we would spend most of the time
walking through the dunes, where we would learn
about funny named trees and watch Mr Rennie fool his

whole class into believing that if you are really quiet
and put your ear on the floor you could actually listen to
the rabbits scampering underground.

of smack and hope. However, both schools came together to watch the UEFA Euro 2012 final.

During our precious hours of free time we would flock
to the field and play hour long games of football where
the only real tactic was to give it to Daneesh or if you
weren’t in the ethnic minorities team you would simply
have to smack and hope. This, though, meant that we
would often end up in the very prickly situation of rummaging through the bushes in search of the ball. Ultimate frisbee was also a classic when it wasn’t very
windy. However, with Leo’s poor throwing technique our
frisbee soon just gave in and took us indoors where we
would try and beat table tennis champion Brian with
minimal success.

I hope I speak for everyone when I say that this biology
field trip was probably one of the best school trips I’ve
been on. The Field Centre staff were really knowledgeable and helpful and it was fascinating to see Tiffin Biology teachers running free in their natural habitat.
Jesus Duque

CLASSICS

One morning we were told we were going to the rocky
shores. The expedition began with us all learning about
all the different species of algae and winkles. Here we
learnt another interesting fact about the sex life of barnacles. Once they have attached themselves by their
backs to a rock very special adaptations become apparent. Soon the counting began and we were told to
count all the different types of animals in our quadrats;
however, this soon turned into a competition to find the
biggest crab.

Company arrived with the addition of Trinity School taking over the floor below us. This meant that the scramble for breakfast in the morning become much more
intense and keener with people waking up an hour earlier to beat the queues. Soon the football games were
chaos with up to 30 a side games leading to new levels

2011-2012 constituted another successful and busy
year for the Classics Department. My congratulations
go to all of those who took Latin and Greek public examinations in the summer and secured some of our
best ever results. Our collaborations at Sixth Form with
Tiffin Girls’ School and Kingston Grammar School
worked extremely well and we enjoyed welcoming them
into our community. We bid a sad farewell to Tom Wallace, one of Tiffin’s most enthusiastic and able Classicists, who has done so much for the subject during his
seven years at the School. We wish him well as he
goes on to read Classics at Wadham College, Oxford.
The Department led no fewer than 3 separate trips to
different regions of Italy during the course of the
year. Students from Year 8 all the way up to Sixth Form
were furnished with opportunities to enrich their classical knowledge and explore the delights - both ancient
and modern - of this wonderful country.
Moreover, the whole of Year 8 visited Fishbourne Roman Palace and participated in a Roman Technology
Workshop. In addition, Year 9 Latinists spent the day
at the Roman Baths in Somerset, the highlight of which
was a handling session with an archaeologist. Sixth
Formers also attended various lectures and conferences, and were treated to a splendid day at New College, Oxford which included a performance of Clytemnestra at the Oxford Playhouse. Our Key Stage 4 and 5
students also enjoyed a convivial evening at the Kingston Grammar Classical Society Dinner back in December during which they had the pleasure of hearing an
enlightening after-dinner speech from Edith Hall, Professor of Classics and Cultural History at King’s College
London.
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My thanks as ever go to my colleagues Andrea Bolton
and Fran Cooke who give so much of themselves and
their time for the benefit of our students.
CC

CLASSICS TRIP TO SICILY
With great expectations for the highly anticipated trip to
Sicily, the Tiffin boys were storming Heathrow Airport
with the force of a herd of untamed elephants, and
since there was so much to do from the very moment of
landing in the country, it had of course been decided
that the flight that we would be catching was to be at
the bright and early time of 06:50am.
The journey was a bit of a nightmare to be honest,
since there was some sort of mishap in which our plane
from Milan left without us… The flights themselves
though, were rather mundane, although the weather
was kind enough to allow for some wonderful views of
the Alps for anybody fortunate enough to have obtained
a window-seat. Despite the reality of the journey being
rather short, it didn’t seem a bad idea to bring a good
amount of electronic entertainment devices regardless…
Once the journey had finished, it was a small amble out
of the airport and straight onto the coach, taking us to
our first destination, Catania, home to an impressive
cathedral in honour of Saint Agatha. The town, the largest on the island, is also home not only to a delightful
elephant fountain with an Egyptian obelisk on its back,
but an unimaginably well-preserved Roman theatre,
which due to its location near a stream, coupled with
the rainy weather, had managed to become flooded.
Some might say that this makes the experience less
authentic, but there is no denying that it had a subtle,
yet powerful effect on the atmosphere of the place.
After sampling the local lemons growing within arm’s
reach of our balconies at the first hotel, we were soon
onto day two, which involved first a trip to Giardini Naxos, the first Greek colony built in Sicily in BCE 734. The
site was vast, although there were actually relatively
few remains left to see in the area, with much of it either destroyed, used or unexcavated. The nearby museum housed many of the ancient artefacts found on the
site, and was arguably the more insightful section of
this particular site.
The day continued as the group headed to Taormina, a
thriving town positioned in the more mountainous regions of Sicily, but with a magnificent view out toward
the sea. Known most widely as the setting for the wedding of Michael Corleone in the Godfather, the town is
home to an astoundingly well-preserved theatre, where
Miss Bolton told the aptly dramatic tale of Oedipus, a
play that would have been performed in the ancient
structure a good few times to say the least. But what
makes the theatre so stunning is the way that it was
built so that the audience are looking toward the coast,
with this awesome landscape providing a thrilling, natural backdrop.
The next day brought with it a thrilling trip to Syracuse,
the site of a massive theatre, at a level of preservation
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that allows it to be used in the present day as an entertainment venue, also home to an amphitheatre, the
Nymphaeum (a grotto fed by water from an ancient
aqueduct), the “Street of Tombs”, and of course, the
expansive quarries. Although perhaps most popular at
this destination was the Ear of Dionysius, which was
used to house the 7,000 or so Athenian prisoners of –
you guessed it! – Dionysius the Tyrant. The acoustics of
the cave were just so that any conversation held inside
the cave could be heard perfectly from the outside by
any guard on duty.
Incredibly, there was still enough time to get a good
look around Ortygia, a charming island town home to
an extraordinary cathedral, a currently Christian place
of worship that is one of the few, if any, remaining
churches that are built upon the remains of a classical
temple, which gives it a unique and rather sophisticated look. Ortygia also contains the remains of an enormous Doric temple dedicated to Apollo, the first of its
kind in Sicily, along with the Fountain of Arethusa, a
nymph who attempted to flee from the river god Alpheus, but to little avail, eventually being turned into a
spring by the goddess Artemis as well. This leg of the
journey was somewhat tainted by Tom Walters’ dripping wet head after dunking his head in the sea for
€50, a prize which he was destined never to receive....
After a long and tiring day, it was time for the boys to
move on to Agrigento, a town renowned throughout the
island as the area most populated by ruined temples,
seven to be exact, which is now one of the main tourist
attractions in Sicily. After a good night’s rest and of
course the daily quiz and photo competition, everybody
was raring to go and see the “Valley of the Temples”. It
was certainly an exclusive experience to see so many
temples in such fantastic states, all in one day. There
were temples dedicated to Juno, Concordia, Heracles,
Castor and Pollux, Vulcan, Asclepius and the monumental temple of Olympian Zeus, the largest temple in the
valley, with 38 columns, each reaching a massive 18
metres high, and ‘telamons’, giant supporting stone
men between each one. The visit to the nearby museum afterward showed off some of the artefacts found
at the site, ranging from friezes to vases, all made with
impeccable attention to detail.
Once our time in Agrigento had been spent, we swiftly
moved on toward our next stop, Erice, a town situated
at high altitude, enough at least to feel as though we
were up among the clouds, what with all the fog
around. Although there were no ancient excavations to
be seen here, Erice was an enchanting town, full of
sweets, gelato and or course, the talent competition.
Despite being one of the more minor events of the trip,
this activity would prove to be one of the most memorable, with highlights including the distinguished acting of
Shaan and his theatrical entourage, in their adaptation
of the 1972 classic, The Godfather, the staff in their allsinging, all-dancing performance of a traditional Italian
partisan song and of course, Walters in his topless,
wine-spilling, phone-stealing, musical escapade, The
Singing Walters.

The final day brought with it as much joy as it did sadness in the end, since despite the day bringing the trip
to an end, it might appear as though the best had been
saved until last. The final coach trip to Segesta was
almost tear-jerking, especially as we reached the final
site, boasting one of the best preserved temples of the
lot and also, one of the best positioned theatres, located atop a hill named Monte Barbaro, overlooking the
breath-taking landscape that surrounds it.
After the magical 5 days that we spent in Sicily, it was a
heartfelt goodbye from each and every person on the
trip. Having sung along to traditional songs on the
coach, witnessed a minor eruption of an active volcano,
eaten sweets that look like fruit and spied on urinating
boys, well in Walters’ case, anyhow, we all realised that
the company and sites would all be sorely missed.
If I were to rate this trip as a percentage, it would have
to be 99.25%, as the organisation was a wonder, the
sights were spectacular and the company was terrific; it
was just that I have no idea at all if there was even the
slightest input from our tourguide, Christiano, who ‘took
a backseat’ to such an extent that I have not once in
this review had to refer to him. However, it should be
made very clearly known that the tremendous amount
of work, planning and administration that was carried
out just for this trip has not gone unnoticed, and so I
am sure that I speak for everybody else who joined me
on the trip as I extend my thanks and gratitude to the
members of staff that organised and accompanied us
on the trip: Mrs O’Connell, Miss Cooke, Miss Bolton Mr
and Mrs King and Mr Ross.
Euan Carter

CLASSICS TRIP TO ROME
O! Tiffin Classics Department’s Sixth Form trip of June
2012 to Rome, Italy, how wondrous you proved to be.
Throughout our journey we bore witness to many unexpected but welcome treasures, and from the earthly
delights of Kingston station at midday to the mystical
pleasures of Spanish dwarves at midnight not a dull
moment was endured.
We first realised how exciting a trip we had in store for
us upon arriving at the Termini station in the heart of
Rome where we learnt that even the most usually mundane of tasks get transformed into an adventure when
done in this city. Take, for example, grabbing dinner. In
our attempts to do so we inadvertently caught our first
glimpse of Roman night life which consists almost entirely, it turns out, of hilariously underage discothèques
full of vague attempts at salsa dancing and ‘big tunes’.
Checking into the hotel also proved to be an interesting
experience. Between two entrances there were signs
pointing to at least six or seven different hotels – trying
to find our own, therefore, became an extraordinary
puzzle.
After enjoying a sound first night’s sleep – of three
hours - in the morning we enjoyed a typical Italian
breakfast complete with typical Italian shouting at a
typical Italian local bar before heading to the typical
Roman Forum. The Forum never fails to amaze, especially when you have as great and knowledgeable a

group of teachers taking you around as we did. Next we
visited Trajan’s vast Column and his Markets. His Column had us all awe-struck with its huge and incredibly
detailed frieze that veined around the entirety of the
imposingly vast shaft. His Markets were equally impressive, if not far more entertaining. By chance we were
lucky enough to catch one of the most inspiring art exhibitions we’ve ever seen, full of arty things and badly
translated Italian phrases about time and life and stuff.
After a quick lunch we continued on to the Colosseum
(no need for any explanations there) then to the Baths
of Caracalla, jaw-droppingly massive in scale and welcomingly peaceful after running around Rome. The day
drew to a conclusion with a delightful dinner at a nearby restaurant followed by what can only be described
as a manic night spent watching football in the Piazza
del Popolo. Being there on the night that Italy surprised
the world by defeating Germany was unforgettable; the
whole piazza erupted louder than Vesuvius (guffaw)
and the celebrations didn’t stop ‘til the break of dawn.
After another restful sleep – this time of two and a half
hours – we awoke to a gloriously sunny day in the Italian capital. This time rather than spend the day in the
centre of the city we took a bus and ventured slightly
further afield to Tivoli to visit the magnificent Villa d’Este. Built in the 16th century, the villa boasts one of the
finest gardens in Europe complete with gushing waterfalls and fragrant flowers making for a multisensory
experience which offered welcome peace after such a
busy first day. Afterwards we enjoyed lunch in what
must be one of the most picturesque restaurants ever;
overlooking a valley in the heart of the Tivoli mountains.
Our last visit of the day was to Hadrian’s Villa, which
seemed to be a small city rather than a residential complex. With two of everything and impressive grounds
Hadrian’s Villa left us all speechless on the journey
back to Rome. After a quick shower we headed out for
dinner followed by a walk around the Trevi Fountain
(complete with wish-making) and a quick stop off at a
nice little bar in which all the soft drinks were homebrewed.
On our final day we took advantage of all of the various
churches and galleries that Rome has to offer – some
of the finest in the world. We started by visiting the eerie Capuchin Crypts in which, without any warning, we
came across the bones of hundreds of deceased
monks arranged in patterns and altars all over the
rooms in a morbid celebration of the dead. Suffice to
say we were sufficiently creeped out by the time we left.
Then we did a crash-course tour around the Gallery of
the Borghese Villa, one of the most densely concentrated fine art galleries in Europe (which casually contained
works by Bernini, Caravaggio, Titian, Raphael, and Rubens), before heading for lunch. After lunch we scurried
around Rome taking in the Spanish Steps, Pantheon,
and Piazza Navona in quick succession. A quick trip to
St Peter’s Basilica (at least, for those of us who were
allowed in) left us feeling positively cultured-out in preparation for our unwanted return journey home to dreary
ol’ London that evening.
The trip offered us all so much by way of experiences,
memories and enjoyment (and so little by way of rest)
and for that we have to thank Mrs O’Connell, Ms Cooke,
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at the Villa d’Este, Tivoli

CLASSICISTS

[photo: CC ]

Ms Bolton and honorary staff member Jamie ‘Jambo’
Tabbert. They organised a truly incredible weekend
that’s going to stay with us for a while and for that
we’re immensely grateful.
Bring on Naples 2K13!
Elias Rebeiz

YEAR 8 TRIP TO THE BAY OF NAPLES
It had started off as a very chilly morning. However, it
was about 3 o’clock so it didn’t really matter yet. After
having grouped together for the first time at school, we
were soon on the coach for Heathrow. On arrival we
were sent through check in and then into security
where anybody carrying more than 10ml of liquid was
immediately stopped and was suspected of a huge
crime. (Or they could just dump their Evian bottle in the
bin and everything would be fine.) As with any trip on
an airplane the moment you are on it you feel relaxed,
all your mates are here and you’re about to go on a trip
to possibly the most important historical remains in the
world, Pompeii.
On arrival at Rome we changed onto the Alitalia flight to
Naples. Almost the second after we had touched down
in Naples, I realised that it was a city like no other I had
been to. It had a strange sense of beauty within the
chaos of the city itself. The modern architecture gave a
drastic contrast to the very beautiful ancient ruins of
Oplontis, Pompeii and Herculaneum. On the first day
before going to our hotel we visited Oplontis, an ancient
Roman villa on the outskirts of Naples. The view on
arrival was quite spectacular: completely surrounded
and almost hidden underneath rather ugly flats was
this almost intact Roman building.
The villa itself was beautifully preserved by the eruption
of 79AD and had fantastic mosaics on the floor. After
leaving Oplontis we made our way to Sorrento where
our hotel was. The road that took us from Naples to
Sorrento was both beautiful and slightly dangerous.
Once we had arrived at the hotel we unpacked and
sorted out our rooms; unluckily for my group we were
the furthest room from the restaurant! The food was
just what you would expect of Italy, very nice, ‘a meal
that you could eat any day, any time, in any circumstances’. Pasta and pizza were of course on the menu.
The second day started with a visit to the top of Mount
Vesuvius, where we had spectacular views into the
crater of the volcano that really gave us a reason to
come here in the first place! Shortly afterwards we left
for Pompeii. No words in either Latin or English could
sum up Pompeii itself. The ruins were so fascinating to
look at that you could spend a lifetime in every house.
However, the best of all the things in Pompeii had to be
Caecilius’ house. My phone only has enough memory
for one photo and this was the one I decided to take the tablet on the wall of the house with his name on it.
Another fantastic sight in Pompeii is the amphitheatre;
almost intact, it is still possible to see notices advertising particular events.
After having left Pompeii we returned to the hotel for
another classic Italian meal and then we went into Sorrento to do some shopping - not everyone spent their

money wisely. However, the ice cream available in a
back street shop was the best I had ever had.
The next day we visited Herculaneum which is even
better preserved than Pompeii. For those of us who
had been impressed with the baths in Pompeii, the
ones in Herculaneum were in much better condition
and therefore even more interesting.
Overall the trip was a hugely enjoyable one with everyone getting a good amount of laughs and an even more
in-depth knowledge of the ancient world. On our return
to Naples Airport we quickly boarded our Rome flight
and then on arrival at Rome transferred to our
Heathrow flight. On arrival back home everyone was
sad to have left such fantastic scenery but we were all
glad to be back home in one piece (apart from my suitcase!).
Alex Harmer

GEOGRAPHY IN THE FIELD
This year saw Mr King, after a long and distinguished
contribution to the Geography teaching staff, making
his last excursions as part of the fieldtrip team, although he has already been seen making special guest
appearances on some trips such as the inaugural
Year8/9 trip to Iceland, and has staked a claim to continuing on the 6th form residential trips to Devon and
Dorset. It seems that retirement has given him the
rejuvenated energy to ‘enjoy’ fourteen hour teaching
days and disturbed nights of duty and supervision! First
and last things were common during the year, including
entirely new trips and a whole range of new destinations, but an end to others as changing course requirements got in the way of some good learning opportunities.
We know as a department that more can be taught and
learnt in the field in one day than in weeks of time
spent in the classroom, and aimed to utilise every precious moment on each trip to the full. We managed to
leave an impression on the minds of Tiffinians from
every year group, taking in the splendour of Iceland
through to the mundane traffic network of Kingston
upon Thames, by way of Devon, Dorset, the North
Downs, the London Olympic site and the East End
(which included a sighting of Mr Horwood’s birth-place),
the West End and its museums; but alas, no Hogsmill
River due to the fact that for once the weather confounded the department’s plans on health and safety
grounds.
Our first trip to Iceland was a great success with staff
and pupils falling like skittles as they walked on the ice,
but enjoying a soak in the hot pools of the blue lagoon.
The ‘land of fire and ice’ was as good as it sounds, and
included a headlong charge up the side of a volcano to
enjoy the view from the top of ice-caps and oh-so blue
seas. But it was goodbye to the trip to Exeter, a staple
of the department for over thirty years, as we will now
stay on Dartmoor for the trip to the South-West and the
exploration of its magnificent landscapes. In amidst the
gems of wisdom that the students were offered, they
managed to play football or ultimate-frisbee on some of
the most astounding beaches in Britain and to dress-up
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in mediaeval costume to assault Corfe Castle (by-theway, this was the Lower 6th!)
Again we forded and measured the mighty Tillingbourne
as it winds its way through the delightful North Downs,
all to enable the completion of GCSE controlled assessment so that learning doesn’t look like fun for too long.
And in this Olympic year we witnessed the work and
planning that went on before the great haul of medals
in the summer, and with some ingenuity managed to
avoid paying the hundreds of pounds to visit the viewing platform by ‘accidentally’ walking over seventy Year
11 students up to the top of a multi-storey car-park
where we fortuitously seemed to have a very good view
of the site for free.
Another first – the annual trip to the Natural History
Museum - was considerably modified, allowing for
some good cross-curricular work with the Biologists,
although we would still prefer more time in Iceland to
explain the workings of sundry volcanoes and seismic
shifts. Again cost, time and the imminent threat of
death tend to limit that fieldtrip option. Even so, cramming 4.6 billion years’ material into one day was pretty
successful.
Only Year 8 escaped our plans for fieldwork following a
flood on the Hogsmill. This is a river as threatening as
the leak from a small plastic bottle on most occasions!
But we can’t complain as all our other trips were accompanied by dry, if not necessarily warm, days.
And as for lasts; well, the presence of John King may
not be felt after the present round of Geography trips.
Having said that Jon Epstein, nine years into escaping
the department into retirement, was still on one trip

this year lending his voice of experience, so maybe not
a last for JK just yet.
As always can I offer a big thanks to all the staff for
help and/or forbearance. And the same goes to the
students, too, suffering the enthusiasm of Messrs. Horwood, Brittain, Langrish and King. The students could
not do so well without your support to make the trips
happen, and we appreciate that greatly.
MH

BERLIN STUDY VISIT
In October Upper Sixth students of German travelled to
Berlin for a study visit with Mr Marley and Miss Monroe.
The purpose of the trip was to help students prepare
for one of their A2 Cultural Topics by enabling them to
experience the present and past political situations in
Germany. The itinerary included a guided tour of the
Reichstag building, a visit to the former Stasi Headquarters in the Normannen Straβe and Hohenschönhausen, a former Stasi remand prison. This also
enabled boys to see some of the prime locations where
the award winning film ‘The Lives of Others’ was made,
and indeed develop a greater understanding of everyday life in the former communist German Democratic
Republic. Boys were also set the challenge of interviewing the people of Berlin. This was probably the
most challenging yet rewarding task. The boys really
did put their language skills to the test, but were given
first hand information about life in East Germany before the fall of the Berlin Wall.

The Berlin Wall (and death strip) as seen from the Bernauer Straβe.
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GERMAN EXCHANGE
Our partnership with Rhein-Wied-Gymnasium (Neuwied,
Rheinland-Pfalz) continues to develop very successfully.
In January boys from Years 10 and 12 travelled to Germany with Mr Courtin and Miss Monroe to spend a
week with their exchange partners. This was Tiffin
School’s fourth successful exchange with Rhein-WiedGymnasium, during which many new friendships were
made.

well-planned Saturday programme. Activities included
ice skating, laser quest and tennis training.
In between the second visit pupils all stayed in contact
with their exchange partners via email. A few weeks
later, at the start of the New Year, the German families
reciprocated the hospitality. Tiffin boys were welcomed
by their German friends, experienced German food and
family life first hand and also had an opportunity to
practise some of their German.

The exchange provided boys with an opportunity to experience the language, family and school life firsthand.
During the visit they immersed themselves in the target
language and visited Bonn and the Beethoven Haus;
Cologne, the Cathedral and the Lindt Chocolate Museum and a tour of ZDF, one of the main German television broadcasting stations in Mainz. Despite the sub
zero temperatures, a good time was had by all.
LM
Family Visit Exchange with Deutsche Schule London
(DSL) and Tiffin School
Over two weekends in December 2011 and February
2012 the 4th Exchange between Tiffin School and DSL
took place. The event commenced with a reception for
the German pupils at Tiffin and then the boys took their
exchange partners home for dinner, a sleepover and a

Overall the programme has been another success and
participants seem keen to keep in touch with their new
friends!
LM
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D of E AWARD SCHEME
Bronze Award
The Duke of Edinburgh Bronze Award is one of the
most testing and rewarding things that you can do,
both physically and mentally. For someone who has
never been camping, not renowned for his sporting
abilities, and not used to walking what seems like miles
with a 60kg backpack on, I can certainly say that it was
challenging. But the Duke of Edinburgh Expedition is a
real adventure from beginning to end, and it’s so satisfying to complete.
However, we needed to get some experience of what
the expedition would actually be like, so we went on a
training expedition to the Cotswolds in Oxfordshire for a
three-day expedition in late September. In some ways it
was a baptism of fire, especially for the few who had
forgotten to pack essential things such as a sleeping
bag. I remember standing around this mess of plastic
with string coming out of it, wondering how we were
going to turn it into a tent, and then sleeping in my tent
on the first night in my camping socks, jacket, jumper,
gloves and hat, and I have never appreciated food
more than the spaghetti bolognaise that the teachers
cooked us on the first night. Nevertheless, on Saturday
we had to walk what felt like endless miles in groups of
four to six. We walked with teachers up to the first
checkpoint. My group were led by Mr Courtin, who kept
us updated on the rugby match between France and
England. After being misguided by a passer-by and then
having to take a painfully long route, we were one of
the last groups to get to the base camp, just before the
6 o’clock deadline, and we had joined up with two other
groups at a small village near the camp. There was a
real sense of hope and almost desperation, and when
we finally arrived at a caravan site, sheer relief swept
over all of our faces. However, there was no time to
relax as we had to put up our tents. With light fading
quickly, we had to hurry, and the fact that my head
torch failed after one night’s use didn’t help. Eventually,
we got our tents up, and then we needed to cook our
dinner. Cooking was pretty alien to me then, and with
guidance from the teachers, we managed to rustle up a
decent chilli con carne. On the Sunday we had to walk
for half a day, and we finally wound up to the finishing
line, which was a car park of a pub, after navigating
through fields, climbs, electric fences, nettles and
more. I was over the moon just to get to the home comfort of a minibus, which shows just how relieved I was
at the time.
After our skills, volunteering and physical sections were
“completed,” we went to the South Downs in East and
West Sussex, which would pose more of a challenge
because it’s hillier than the Cotswolds. This trip seemed
a lot more comfortable for me, because I knew what I
was doing this time, instead of running around like a
headless chicken. On this expedition, we had to climb a
huge valley called Devil’s Dyke, which was 128m high
and had very steep slopes. I remember climbing the
various hills that preceded Devil’s Dyke in the howling
rain, and when we finally got to a pub at the top, the
skies cleared up and there was a spectacular view.
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However, the rain and the ankle deep puddles that we
had to wade through did affect my feet, which were
horribly wrinkled like I’d been in a bath for days, and
steam was flowing out of my feet. Also, on the Saturday, we decided to take what we thought might be a
shortcut, and on this footpath we found an area that
was almost completely blocked by nettles, and this
footpath was next to a field of horses. Not wanting to
run into the horses, we tried to dodge our way through
the nettles and the thorns, but our humongous backpacks were snagging onto the thorns, so we decided to
bail and run past the horses. On the Sunday, within
touching distance of the minibuses, we had to walk
through one of the muddiest footpaths that I’ve ever
seen. It was so muddy that everyone on our trip had to
leave their bags with them. You had to walk quickly to
prevent getting stuck, but if you walked too quickly,
your feet would get stuck too. It was treacherous, and
afterwards we ended up running to the minibus through
impatience and desperation.
The Duke of Edinburgh Expeditions are a true test of
character, and although at the time it might seem like
the worst thing that you could ever do, afterwards, it
seems like the best.
Thisura Mendis
Silver Award
In March of the year 2012, 4 groups of intrepid explorers decided to embark on a challenge, a challenge
which would push them to their limits both physically
and mentally, a challenge with no holds barred and
where they would show the world what they were truly
made of. They looked high and low, far and wide for a
suitable task. Everest? pah, a molehill. North pole? Too
hot. Then, as they searched the land, they saw it. A
mountain of enormous proportions; they looked up, and
up, and up, and then up a little more, and still they
couldn’t see the towering summit. Before them stood
the epic monstrosity of the Brecon Beacons. The mention of the name sent shivers down the spines of the
group, but still, they endeavoured to succeed, and demolish the upcoming task.
A short warm-up trip to the South Downs was a walk in
the park, apart from the lack of sleep due to the allnight-tent-rave that occurred next to our campsite, and
the lads were ready for mountains of the Beacons.
Some parents were concerned that the boys wouldn’t
have enough time to recover due to the gap between
the two trips being just a week; however, the boys were
machines and raring for the daunting task that lay
ahead of them. Fuelled only by Tesco value pasta and
pitta bread dipped in peanut butter, the group
ploughed through the mountains. There were many
perils throughout the trip: rogue sheep, goats and even
the odd alpaca were examples of fearsome opposition,
not least two overly aggressive dogs threatening my
personal group as we walked through a field. In this
particular scenario, when being attacked by said dogs
Josh, being a natural born leader of men, took charge
in escorting the rest of the lads out, staying calm, commanding us to walk as a group and slowly move towards the gate, that was until he bottled it and made a

mad dash for the fence then, leaving the rest of us with
the dogs. The true danger, however, lay in the ever relentless sun; with casualties dropping left right and
centre, sun cream became a must, especially for those
of the … ginger-haired variety. The trip overall was a
success; we formed lifelong bonds of brotherhood in
our groups. And thanks must be given to the teachers,
in particularly Mr. Howes, without whom we would not
have been able to achieve so much.
I must congratulate the rest of the lads on this impressive achievement. Over the course of the two weekend
period we successfully navigated chasms and valleys,
and climbed to the tallest peak. All of this was achieved
whilst carrying an 80L bag on our backs, a bag which
we soon became familiarized with, essentially an extension of our body. We started this venture as boys, and
we finished it men.
Tim Baker and Peter Chamberlain
Gold Award
The Gold cohort for the 2011-2012 Duke of Edinburgh
season were in a unique position in that many of them
had not completed their Silver awards before but were
put through a ‘fast track’ course via Mr Bridges to enable as many of them as possible to complete this very
demanding award. The group didn’t fail to disappoint,
and despite their UCAS and A Level exam pressures,
they rallied together and organised themselves for both
the practice and assessment expeditions in the summers of 2011 and 2012.
In July 2011, the boys travelled via the not-so-luxurious
and ever-so-slightly-cramped National Express coach
service all the way up to Inverness where we then went
via minibus, and via Morrisons, to our final destination
of the beautiful Isle of Skye. Around 25 Sixth Formers
took part in what amounted to 5 full days’ hiking, ‘wild
camping’ (without the comforts of running water and
hygiene facilities) and orienteering in extremely challenging terrain. At various points boys found themselves either waist-high in bog, or scrambling up very
steep mountain sides, all of which was made worthwhile by the fantastic scenery, beautiful weather and
heart-warming camaraderie within the groups.
By summer 2012, only 16 boys were able to make it
through to the final expedition, and great credit must
be paid to all of them for being ready to set off in July,
some of them within only days of finishing their A2 exams. We travelled to Snowdonia for the assessed expedition which was similar in terrain to the Isle of Skye,
but alas the weather did not hold up quite as well. In
fact, the boys were hiking in the region that had recently won the accolade as being the wettest place in the
UK, and Mr Brittain’s pearls of wisdom over the importance of decent waterproof clothing and equipment
finally rang true as the rain was almost incessant.
Nonetheless, the boys’ determination and sheer bloody
mindedness got them through a gruelling 5 days, which
included a hike up and down Mount Snowdon, and
across some of the most beautiful – but difficult to navigate – terrain that the UK has to offer. The staff and
external assessor were very impressed by the boys’
ability to organise themselves, support one another and
not to allow the wet weather to dampen their spirits.

Special congratulations go to Gianluca Bush, Matt
Dasilva, Jordan Doughty, Mo Farwana, Nathan Holt,
Sam Hopcroft, Stefan Knap, Nick Fairhurst, Joshua
Seaborn-Powell, Oh Hun Kwon, Faris Shoubber, Kieran
Reals and Kirk Willicombe, all of whom completed and
passed the assessment expedition with flying colours.
We look forward to similarly successful cohorts in the
future.
FC

ICELAND
Of the many trips the school geography department has
run, it is hard to say that any are as memorable as Iceland. The geography department’s Iceland trip has
proven to be a hugely popular success and the participating boys have gained many fond memories which
will, no doubt, stay with them for life. Yet this amazing
place holds a reservoir of knowledge, knowledge which
these students have acquired, albeit through a few unorthodox means. From students hugging waitresses to
swimming in an outdoor swimming pool (in an already
freezing country) it was a great success – even when
the boys had to help the staff climb a volcano.
There is no question that the boys thoroughly enjoyed
themselves from the outset. A swim in the blue lagoon
is enough to convince anyone of such, the blue lagoon
being a geothermal lake and spa in which the public
are permitted to swim! Even the likes of Mr Brittain! Or
perhaps upon asking one of the privileged students one
would receive a rather detailed account of our volcano
scaling antics on Haimey Island, where certain individuals, unable to cope, had to be pushed up the slopes. Or
perhaps the fond memories of looking down a waterfall
would spring to mind! From a certain “ladies man”
comes a hug from a waitress, one which truly took
many of us by surprise, particularly those who lost money in the affair…
As a student one may remember standing beneath a
waterfall- and the consequent soaking. Or maybe the
student who truly underestimated how cold the country
is, who went out in little more than trousers and a
jumper! Maybe one would recall freezing in the outdoor
swimming pool, with the consequent rush for the hot
tubs, which was of course a rather communal occasion
we all enjoyed. One student may remember a photographic passion, shared with his roommate, leading to
an instant topic for entertainment. Or even the student
who could “smell” the cards in the game, details need
not be mentioned… From students slipping on a glacier
to stepping onto our neighbouring tectonic plate, the
American plate.
Yet one cannot forget the staff that made the magic
happen. It was all down to Mr and Mrs King, Mr Rennie,
Mr Brittain and of course Mr Horwood, whose numerous jokes made us all laugh, even in the freezing winds.
As an individual, I would be quite sure they would remember the joke of: why should I go and see that old
geyser over there when I have three standing here! Of
course, Mr Brittain loved to take his renowned photographs, with one even of a geyser erupting behind us!

129

Iceland is truly a great place, yet our thanks, as students, for such a wonderful experience, goes out to all
the staff mentioned. May our treasured memories be
reflective of all the hard work put into making Iceland a
trip to remember.
Christian Beattie

EXPEDITION TO MONGOLIA
‘Mongolia…. Where?’
In recent years, Tiffin School has seen its pupils travel
to some far-flung locations across the world. However,
the summer 2012 expedition must surely be the most
obscure destination that the school has ever visited.
With the exams out of the way and the school year finished, eleven lower sixth boys accompanied by Mr
Howes, Miss Hughes and the Outlook Expedition leader
Rick Edgell set out on an incredible adventure to the
relatively little known central Asian country of Mongolia
and on to China’s capital- Beijing.
After a couple of days exploring Ulaanbaatar and learning some basic Mongolian, we were soon on our way
through the unpaved, chaotic streets of the capital to
the Bayasgalant day care centre for children. Located
in one of many poorer, nondescript districts on the outskirts of the capital, the centre is a safe environment
for local children to spend their time when not at
school. Though the team only had five days here, for
many it was the most memorable, enjoyable and rewarding part of the whole expedition. From playing basketball matches and card games, teaching English and
learning Mongolian, to building fences, learning about
the way of life for the children and serenading the
neighbourhood with the dulcet tones of our team ukulele, it was a sad farewell when it came to packing up our
tents and heading eight hours west of Ulaanbaatar and
onto the next phase of the trip.
With the vast, seemingly endless central Asian steppe
as a back drop and our backpacks full to the brim, the
team set off for six days of trekking through the wilderness led by our guide, Togi, and his three horses. Even
though the food was in meagre supply (due to a pretrek collective team cock-up), the days tiring and the
insects infuriating at all times, team spirit never wavered as we wandered through forests, across rivers,
over small mountain passes and alongside the ghers
(traditional Mongolian tents) dotted sporadically across
steppe and on the horizon. A particular highlight half
way through the trek was a chance encounter with a
Mongolian lady who offered us some Arak- the traditional Mongolian drink made from fermented mare’s
milk. It was indeed an experience, and one that will not
quickly be forgotten!
With barely a day’s rest back in UB after the trek we
were once again on our way to the steppe, though this
time the physical effort would not come from us. After
an initial briefing on how to control the semi-wild Mongolian horses safely, we tentatively climbed aboard our
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steeds and headed off only to watch as our mentor and
jockey-extraordinaire Rick came flying by holding on for
dear life as his horse bolted! After much amusement,
everyone had settled into their saddles by lunchtime
with most boys showing great skill and confidence on
their four-legged companions. However, this was not to
last for some, and after putting its foot into a deep hole
whilst galloping, Miss Hughes’s horse threw her off in
truly spectacular style. Fortunately, Miss Hughes’ previous life as a cowboy helped her land without serious
injury. Two further incredible, impromptu dismounts,
several bruises and many more miles across the
steppe, the team made their camp ready for some
wrestling with the locals- Mongolian style! Well done to
Ahmed and Ben W for trying their luck against what
turned out to be an aspiring professional wrestler!
A second and final incident-free day of great riding
passed and we were soon on our way back to UB for
the final time to prepare for the long journey to Beijing.
An initial fourteen hour journey on the Trans-Mongolian
railway, followed by a twelve hour coach ride across
northern China, brought us to Beijing at 3am, not an
ideal time to arrive in an unknown suburb of a huge
metropolis, but everyone rose to the challenges of travel once again and quickly found a hotel for the night.
With only four days till the end of the trip, the team
made the most of their time visiting the Forbidden City,
the Great Wall of China and the Bird’s Nest Stadium, as
well as fitting in some shopping. A special mention
must go to Ahmed Jawdat for propping up the Chinese
tourist-tack industry as he hoarded an impressively
large amount of indescribably horrific accessories and
then proceeded to wear them on the way home, much
to the embarrassment of the team in Beijing airport.
Thank you and well done to the whole team for such a
wonderful expedition and a brilliant adventure.
AH

FIFTY YEARS AGO

TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO

Debating Society

Notes and News

A new structure for the Debating Society was a balloon
debate. Four speakers put their case for being kept in
a balloon, Webb presenting Adam Faith, Garfitt the
Archbishop of York, McCormack, Hitler, and Friedman
the much-classified Man in the Street. The public figures were unable to arouse any gratitude for their services, and so with enlightened self-interest, the house
kept the Man in the Street in the balloon.

Mr. I. Sygrave has been elected to the national Committee of the Society for the Study of French History, under
the chairmanship of Prof. Norman Hampson (York University).

******
Sixth Form Discussion Groups

Mr T. C. McCann has set a new South Thames Cricket
League record, with 17 stumpings in a league season.
Once again a large Tiffin contingent was to be found at
the Edinburgh Fringe Festival.
Performing in
“Bodywork” was Jonathan Miller…
[Jonny Lee Miller – Ed]

One discussion, that “History is Bunk”, resulted in a
large attendance, including many outraged historians.

******

******
The Biology Department’s Ecological Expedition to
Gower, 1962
Let it be said at the outset that this was not a holiday.
On Tuesday July 3rd, a party of Tiffinians, a reluctant
dog, two members of staff and a walking beard boarded a Swansea-bound train at Paddington Station, to
which they had been eccentrically driven via Victoria
and Marble Arch. They were appalled to find that British Railways, in a fit of vindictive ingenuity, had labelled
them “Tiller Boys’ School…” ✝…The rest of the party
went off to Rhosili where rock pools were mapped. Mr.
B., on returning, appears to have established excellent
relations with the matron, for henceforth coffee was
served at dinner. His charm, however, was not sufficient to obtain cheese and biscuits also…
A certain zoologist, who should have known better,
tried to kill sea anemones in such a way as to keep
them open, by injecting formalin into them. They unanimously closed up and died.

Colts Cricket
A truly memorable year: as a nightmare is memorable.
A recurring nightmare, Saturday by Saturday… of the
twenty boys who played, only three averaged above
twenty with the bat… the rest, all fifteen of them, made
a combined average of forty-five. This tragi-comedy
was played out by actors (I use the term advisedly)
brimming with such confidence in their own wisdom
and skills that they cared not for correction and never
listened to advice. Ordinary mortals living in the real
world might have recognised the facts, but actors…
HS

✝The Tiller Girls were a high-stepping troupe of dancers on contemporary television - Ed
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